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This letter constitutes our additional comments regarding the State of Maine's application to the Envirorunental Protection Agency {EPA) for authorization to adrniruster the National Pollution Discharge Elimination System (NPDES) within state boundaries - including tribal lands. As stated in our first set of comments, we strongly oppose·the State's request to implement a NPDES program on tribal lands. The two legal analyses attached discuss the reasons EPA should not delegate this authority to the State on legal grounds: .. fu particular, these discussions emphasize the obligation the fede{al government undertook whe~ ir. enacted. the Maine Indian Claims SettlenierttAct to ensure the continuation ofthe cultures and traditions of Tribe's in the . state ofMai~~: and EP;A' s t~·st :respo~ibility to protecf tqbal ._I~nds ;and res.~urces from . · . •• environmental hamt I will attempt to convey.to you througli.oudanguage; our stories, and our words (see attached) some s~nS,e ofour. ciultural ancf.spiritual int~rc.oruiectedness with. the sky,. the vtater and. the land; the plants~nfl:W~.~~fu-~ that.s1J.st~.hi.u~: ::~o-:· .::; : : ·.. · ...... · · · . ·. · ..... · 
We ~re·WoolustkW;kieg, ''peopl{-qf.$~'8fuutifui~ fltn~rtg river>~::;:we ~~~e ~iw~y~b~e~a riY.eri~e .• people, living· beside, traveling ori, 2.ndgaiillng out-si:t~t~nrutce from th~WooJustw,.(rio\V .k;n.O\Vtl.as . the St. John) river arid. the surrounding hunting. grounds.· RinoVinec{birchbark· canoe builders, ~ur . :: . . homelands;,,filled m~hthe productive soils that now 'gro~ potatoes, once gre\y.the biggest and' . . ' best canoe pirche.s. With ~hesel:ight; fleXible; and.stQrdJ' cra'i1 :we' plied the:tributanes o.ftne} ,. ·· Woo1ustkwto teach oufhuntinggrourids' a~d port~g¢ tO other streains and. riv:ers in other: ·.. •. . . . . watersheds,·· The significai1ce. of the river in our: culture :is rdJected in the· tales ;'ofGiuskap, our .... culture-hero~:;:;one.Mal~s·~et true recounts an epi~od.e·in-the.life.ofGluskap when)ie frees t,he · waters of theW oolustkw frpin the dams. of beavers who in'that'long ago time were 01uch 'larger than they are today. Gluskap also created rnariy· ofthe o~tcroppi:qgs, islands, and stream outlets along the Woolust\\' .. Inanother'tale, Gluskap.helps a 6artd ofindians whose water: had become· fouled by the serpent AkWulabemu .. Gluskap kills Akwulabemu ~nd ·"straight away the springs . and brooks filled v.1th water'that v.:as. clearr and. pure}'. .·-.:· £. ·.' • • .. .. : •. 

. :We are a people_.~~b'.~av~ t.~ed in~:o~r h~~el~~d~ ~iri·c~:t~~ .. ~~Bi~g of 9reatib~, .~e believe· that' all creafioll,·the ~nimals, plants; rocks, arid elements' ·hav~:spirits and· are our relations. Many of our stories rdlec( this belief Our tradition tell\.is w~ were created froin the brown ash tree_ Iri The B ~y Who Lived with Bears a y~ung boy lpst iri the yvoods comes' upon a be~'s den and . mistaking the she-bear who ·lives there for a woman and ·her cubs for children'he·stays with the bears and they feed the young boy and keep him warm and safe. In )"he Mountain Man a young 
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woman, vowing she will not marry urJess "yonder mountain becomes a man,'' is m~tbythat mountain in the form of a man who comes to many her. In The Origin of Com; a young warrior marries an unusual Indian woman with golden hair. When she grows old and ready to die her husband does not want to part with her. She tells hlm if he wants to have ·her w1th him always, in the spring he should drag her body seven times around a clearing. He dOes so ·and the neti fall when he returns, the clearing is full ofyellow waving corn. Fred Tomah, one of our tribal elders, related a Maliseet tale during an EPA Tribal Training session that describes the adventures of a journeying Indian. We learn at the end that the story of the·· Indian is the dream of a par:tridge sleeping in a tree. Many tales speak of animals turning into humans.and humans turning into animals. Noxious insects come into being when the troublesome shaman Po!ctcinskwes upon dying turns herselfinto bees, hornets, flies and mosquitos. · 
We understand and appreciate the gifts ofs~rvival the Creator gave his creatures and look to the spirits of the animals for guidance and strength. In many of our stories, Indians and companions or relatives of Gluskap with special powers· have the names of animalS such as Bear, Fisher; Martin, :tviink, Owl, Partridge, Racoon, ChiefRaver~ Skunk, Sturgeon, Turtle, Woodchuck, Wolf and the Caribou Boys . 

. On~ .story tells how Ablee,gllmooch the Rabbit through a series :ofinisadve~tmes guiding Uskool the Fisher to ris wedding, loses ·his whoie upper lip, straight even l~gs~ aJ?.d long: bushy taiL Gluskap consoles Ableegumoo ch by showing him that his cl~ft "lip, will!iei p. hlm.smell. clover· . better, his long, bent legs help him run faster from WokWedh~.fox, an4.·his.·stnan:tail·Wtin't ca~~h. in the thorns and br~rnble·s where. he hides. Usko()l' s bride reward·s Ableegilmoocli'With ·a coat of · · white furtohide Ableegumo"qch froinhis enerrih~s in, winter .. '. ·· .... , . . ."' . 
. . 

we understa~d that· all of creatio·n is import~nt, that nature nitist oe iii balance. and i£W~ 4is~rb that balance we will suffer. . . ·. . .. · . . 
. ·), . · .. ; : . . .. · ... ' : . ·. -· .' . ··.· .· .' . . _; ... · .. · In one Gluskap .tale, Wind Bird', ChiefRaven 's band :hasn't hunted· and. fished in. inariy"days·'· . . · because it .so Windy theycamiot get near any game and .do no((i~~~ la~nch-a cario~. qtu~kap . . . . . adVises Chief Raven to send the Cariqou boys up· the iriountain'.W..here·the Wirid.Bird liveS"to tie·. · his wings. Butwhen.theydo so no wind blows atall. All the waters become Stagrianfand it is: . too warm forthereis no coolirig breeze. After consulting· with Gluskap, ChiefRav_en~sends the Caribou boys to untie one ofthe Wind Bird' s wings and let him loose. Since'then eVerything has .. gone well. ·· 

Another_ story telis of a young man Widjek Who .thou~Q geriti~ and 1ii~ridl~ and well .. Iiked ~~ his .... . · ·' . . . . .. .. . . .. .· -· . . . . . .... ·"I.... . . . ·.: . . .. ' . . .. . • . . . tribe, was also laughed at bec:ause he was awkward ·and:(:Iu.msy::_..Hs ~lumsines$.k~pfhim from · ·.· ·hun_tiiig successfully .arip thuHh:;qi nia.iT)ri.ng u~til Wid}~k:nj:~tOiu~~ap.·-·Iil ~;Jl~.fotnt"'~fa'b~, · . Gluskap, gi~es ~idjek a niagic ~om t() hear grune a,nd ~agicJeatHer~~·~o·put ·t~em)o $1eep·~·o he . can supply hi~ tribe with food. Gluskap says to Widjek :u kill no mote than you ileedJor food and .the~e magical pow~r::; wili never fail you." This stoiy rep~esents a terribiefor~shadoWing.ofthe· · future.··· • · · · · ., · · 

.. -... ~;. ._ 

,, .· .... 

·, 
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woman, vowing she will not marry unless ·'yonder mountain be.comes a man.'' is m~t'by that 
mountain in the form of a man who comes to marry her. In The Origin of Com a young warrior 
marries an unusual Indian woman with golden hair. When she grows old and ready, to die her 
husband does not want to part with her. She tells h1m if he wants to have her With him always, in 
the spring he should drag her body seven times around a clearing.: ·He does soancJ the next fall 
when he returns, the clearing is full of yellow waving corn. Fred Tomah,· one of our tribal elders, 
related a Maliseet tale during an EPA Tribal Training session that describes the adventures of a 
journeying Indian. We leam at the end that the story of the· Indian is the dreain of<i partridge 
sleeping in a tree. Many tales speak of animals turning into humans and humans turning into · 
animals. NoXious insects come into being when the troublesome shaman Poktcinskwes upon 
dying turns herself into bees, hornets, flies and mosquitos. 

We understand and appreciate the gifts of survival the Creator gave his creatures and look to the 
spirits of the animals for guidance and strength. In many of our stories, Indians and companions 
or relatives of Gluskap with special powers have the names of animals such as Bear, Fisher; 
Martin, Mink, Owl, Partridge, Racoon, Chief Raven, Skunk, Sturgeon, Turtle, Woodchuck, Wolf 
and the Caribou Boys. 

. ~ . . 

. One story tells how Ableegll'mo.och the Rabbit through a series ofrnisadvent~es· guidfug Uskool 
the Fisher to his wedding, loses his whoie upper lip, straight evenl~g~; ·aildlong bushy tail. 
Gluskap consoles Ableegumooch by sho\\>1ng hiiri that his· cleft lip. 'Yill help lU.fu smell. Clover· :_ . 
bett~r, his long, bent legs help him run faster from WokWeslh~foi, and·bis:stna.Iltaif.won.'tcatch· · 
in the tho.i:ns and brambles where. he hides. Uskool' s bride reward's Ab~eegtimooc~ \vith a coat of 
white thr to hide Ableegumooch from his enenues .in winter ...... ··.· :~ ,.' . _· · . . . . . . 

. . . -~ .. '• 

We:_understand ihat atlof~reation is irnport~nt,.that natur~ must tie in balarice. arid if~~ disturb 
that b~llarice we will suffer~ · · · · · · · ·. · · : · · 

....... 

~003 

. -~ . 

In on~·Glusk:ap~ta).e, Wind Biid,-ChiefRave.il'sband hasn'tlri.inted andfished.iti inru)ydays. · · · · . < · 
. because it so windy they· caririot get near any g8.rne and do no{ d·are ia~nch-a carioe. Gluskap . · 
ad~ises Chief Raven to send th~ Caribou boys up·the niountain w,.h~te .. the Wiiid·Bird lives to tie · · 
his "'rings. · But when: they do so no wine 'blows at ·all. All the \vaters bee(,) me ·stagnant :and it is'· 

.. too W1ll1ll ~or there. is: no coblirig breez_e. After consulting· wi~h Gluskap, .Chief Ray en: sends the . 
Caribou boys to untie one ofthe'.Wind Bird's wings and let him loose.: Since then everything has - · ·., . 

·.gone well. · · .· · .. _ . · · 

.. Another story tells ofa.·y~ting man Widjek V;rhci:thou~h g~rttl~ arid-tH~ridl~:fiitdwell-liked in :his<.:. < :·' .~ 
tribe,'\vas 'lllso laughed at};H~qause,he was' ~wkward ·an:<f ~lu~sy ;:-, His cltlnisill~s.~ k~pfhim.from. ·. . . . .. 

. hunting successfully a~d thus ·fr6m .mall:Yirig u~til \Vidj ~knt~fQ!u~~p, ~In t~e -roim·ofa b~,. ·• -· ·.. , . 
· .Gluskap,_giV,es ~idj~k.a:rriagic ~9rntq heaig~e.i\fid ~agic~feailler~·~~·pot.tperii.to ~Ieep·so·h~:: . . , ·· 

can supply his_'trib.e with food. Ghiskap says to Widjek'11klll .no. m.ore than yo(i rieedJor.food and . 
.these magical powers Will rtever fai_lyou.'' This stoiy t¢prese~tsatefriblefor~shadoWfng.ofthe· .. 

· future; · · · · · · · · · · · ' · · ·· · . , · · . · '. • .. · 
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In the late 1700's alld throughout the 1800's, over-hunting and habitat Joss from European settlement eventually forced our ancestors away from their hunter/gatherer ways. The wolf and the caribou, our relatives, were gone from our lands. Our Band settled in the area around Houlton, Maine and became part of the white settler's economy. 

We have regained some ground. We have a srr,all amount oftrust land that we purchased along the \1eduxnekeag River, a tributary ofthe St. John. But our river, the Meouxnekeag, rather than the beautiful and flowing river of oui identity, is choked with long filaments of algae during the dry summer season or brovm with sediments after a rainfall and contaminated with high levels of bacteria. The salmon which used to sustain us is go!1e. from the river~ Even if they returned, we are afraid to eat fish from the river because they are contaminated v.ith mercury and DDT.· One of our old gathering ways, the harvesting offiddlehead terns in the spring for food and as a spring tonic is a very imp01tant part of culture today. Yet because the)~ grow in the part of the river's. floodplain that is inundated every year, we fear this food may also be contaminated and once more one of our cultural practices is in danger. 

We still make beautiful, sturdy baskets from brown ash, another strong and vital pan of our culture.· Yet, today, the brown ash tree, the source of our' creation, is dying throughout its range. \Ve believe this is a result of climatic warming from burning fossil filels. 

We recently asked our membership to answer questions about trust lands and natural resources they want to purchase and how they \vant to use them. We ?Jsd asked them to tell us anything they wanted to at the end of the su.i-vey. Here are some oftheir c~nrunents: . 
"culture and geneaiogy ar.e very. important - tny grandfather h.iked 'and trapped here, my great grandma use to gather wood here. I desire that thep}d:waysbe embedded in the· . young generations ... " · · · · · · ·. · . . 

"I think that la~d that ~out~ sustain life· would be the ·besfto :putchitse" 

"I think. if we purchase land we should leave it in its orlginalhabitatand state. It would keep a!I the animals in the area for hunting and ·fishing" · 

"I would love to see pristine nature made availabl.e.~.:., . 

"I think that buying tribal lands is really great. It gives peopie'a chance to explore the ·wilderness and to get to knowthe~sel_yes .. · . .. . . · · 
. "I believe thato~r past is just ~s important; becau·s~' ~tif people·ha~e lost-a big part of our pa'st, v.··e'should rebuild our' past in' order to make: an hc>nesf.fu~r~ for our children'a.nd .. grandch.ildren; you see our ways someday will be back. We.need io teach our young people' now for the future." · . 

"If possible it would be nice to purchase both land to be develope.d and land to be. preserved." 

[(ij004 
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In the late 1700's and throughout the 1800's, over -hunting and habitat loss from European 
settlement eventually forced our ancestors away from their hunter/gatherer ways. The wolf and 
the caribou, our relatives, were gone from our lands. Our Band settled in the area around 
Houlton, Maine and became part ofthe white settler's economy. 

We have regained some ground. We have a small amount oftrust land that we purchased along 
the Meduxnekeag River, a tributary of the St. John. But our river, the Meduxnekeag, rather than 
the beautiful and flowing river of our identity, is choked with long filaments of algae· during the 
dry summer season or brown with sediments after a rainfall and contaminated with high levels of 
bacteria. The salmon which used to sustain us is gone from the river: Even if they returned, we 
are afraid to eat fish fi·om the river because they are contaminated with mercury and DDT.· One 
of our old gathering ways, the harvesting offiddlehead ferns in the spring for food and as a spring 
tonic is a very important part of culture today. Yet because they grow in the part of the river's. 
floodplain that is inundated every year, we fear this food may also be contaminated and once more 
one of our cultural practices is in danger. · 

We still make beautiful, sturdy baskets from brown ash, another strong and vital part of our 
culture . .Yet, today, the brown ash tree, the source of our· creation, is dying throughout its range. 
We believe this is a result of cliniatic warming from buin.ing fossiLfuels. 

' . : .. '•,. ·. 

We recently asked our. me.mbership to answer questions about trust lands and natural resources 
they want to purchase and how they want to use them. We also asked them to tell us anything 
they wanted to at the end of the survey. Here are soine oftheir.comments: .: · '"' 

. . . ' ~. . ~- . 

· "culture and genealogy iu~ very important "' my graridfather.biked 'and trapped ~ere~ my 
great grandma use to gather wood here. I desire tha,t the pld:ways be embedded in the · . 
young generations ... " · ·. · ·. -. · . · . · 

"I think that land that ~ould stistain life would ~e th~ b~sfto·p~rch~e'; 

"I think ifwe purchase land we should leave it in.its originai'habitatandstate. It would 
keep all the animals in the area for hunting and fishing"· · 

. . . ' . . 
. . 

"I would love to see pristine nature made availabte.~./' 
. . . 

"I think that buying tribal lands is really great. It gives pebpl~'a:chance to explore the 
· wilderness and to get to knowthe~selyes. •. · 

. "I believe ~hat o:ur past is just·as i~port~nt; because,~~rp~o~le.ha~e lost a big part of our 
past, we should rebuildour'past in'otder to make·~n hcinesfiU~re for our children and .. 
grandchildren; you see our ways someday will be ·back:· we·.:n{led to teach our young 

. people' rtow for the future." · · 

"If possible it would be nice to purchase both land to.be developed and land to be· 
preserved." 

~004 
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"I like anything we have I like nature and animals that god brought to this earth." 
"Remember our Future, the Children." 

Sincerety, 

Brenda A. Commander 
Tribal Chief 

Enclosures (3) 

Cc: Richard Hamilton, Chief, Penobscot Nation 
Richard Stevens, Governor Passamaquoddy Tribe, Indian 1WP 
Richard Doyle,· Governor Passamaquoddy Tribe~ Pleasant Pt. 
William Phillips, Chief, Aroostook Band of Micmacs . 

~005 
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MALECITE TALES 

GLUSITAP MYTHS 

(l). Gluskap.l 

Glw;klp :mo ms mothr came to St . .Joh:1 barbour from the 
souLh. Their canoe W:J.9 :m ishnd. ~'hey landed at. ).brch r.n·l'k 
bc.:knv St. John. The Indians ~:1.w him coming and were :ur.a.Y.cd 
a.t the ~ight of his canoe. At OllCC they km:w that '••" harl grcatl!r 
power than anyone else, for he wa.9 doing n.mr..~ing thin;;:;. 

The winter following his u.rrivnl he went. ur tbe St. Johr. riv<>r 
to where the be:1.ver had t~eir rb.m. 2 .'\ft.cr examining it he pro­
ceeded up river in ~earch of more bca\'er :bms, going us far- ·'as 
:\Iactiquack crcok, a. little above 1Gngscle:J.r. Here ka.velling 
wns difficult with snowshoes; so he slipped them off and left them 
tbere. · To-day you can see them, for those two islands opposite 
Ma.ctiquack are (:ailed "GluskaT-J's Snowsho~s." 

Then he went up as far as Grand falls, across which the bci:::.vcr 
had built, a dam. He tore it to pieces, as you can see to-day, and 
drained the wntcr off. He did this so that when he returned to 
St. Johu and broke the beaver's dam tllcre, they woald have no 
other ponrl to go tc . 

By the time he had finished doing this, spring b:J.d come; so he 
built '' canoe and paddle ou~ of stone and went. down the ri •·e1· to 
the place where St. John now is. \Vben be cr,mc, the Indians 
!mew that he must bave grcnt rower to usn a stone ennor·, 60 they 
wa.d0l him their cl1ief; a.nd in a short time ho w~ts known cvei'ywhcrc 
as the Chief of t.hc Indians. 

During that su•nmcr he went to the mouth of Llc Kcnnc:ur::ca:::i::;, 
where the buwers had their lwmrs. These h:: examined !l.nc\ thrm 
he rett~rned to the dam, which wr.s located where the Rr,:~:rs:ng 
falls are to-clay. lie took a st.ick and broke tbe lhm, so tba.t tile 

'TLcColl-::n•.·i::a;:- km~ m.n-h Dllhccu'.turr·~•r:m Gh~l.·np,1Yn;obt:1.inc:i lrom Jiro ?;-.vi. o:' St. ~hry, 
-"~w- B:un>~1Yk!t. in ~~\Ji:U3t ~d De-ccmhcr.l!llO. TlJu fir~t 'i7 O!J.E;•~~. th:1t. is. ~la¢u;h ti-l<) .'\rl \'c:r.lun.'3 
ol Turtle. 'nrc Qh:ain<"d iJJ A•a::u."Jt. lin PR.u! s.n.id hc.h:td first. LCI\1'rt tb.c .'itor)' mor~ th:1.c forty ~-o:Jrs 
bdor"'· when t.c WR.:s: c;unr~ing wit.~1 his tnt bet r;r.d b.t.hcr~in~l:l'-'-'· Tlic n~:1~ Qf the :,;:orr w;\~ obtainc'-1 
ln Dcr.rmbc:r. Jir.1l•auJ b:1.J J::Ot~\!!l it jn t.hl! mtnnt.imc from N-~wcl JclJQ, of Fr~,-:.ch Vi!hu;o, N.t3. 
Th~ tliiTcn:n•'c in the :;L~t:sof tha t.\f'O p:irtirm::J i3 Qui!P.l!vidr>n~. 

1 ~rho n.e"\·c~~HR ~:.111~ a:-e .S'lPPQ5ed tc bo tho romain.'i o[ thi,'i dnm. ThL'l .3itc or ·.Uc :u:irn:J.ls W:l$ 
lnucb lar~L·r bc!orc Gru~k ... !l..\1 t!"'IL..TJ!;formod thin!t-9 to their ru-c;.~ca,t sit.a. Dca.vt>r:l "o\"'CT-:1 mu~b l.s.rgL'r 
th."l..il men nnd L~'fc:r.t.2n~d tbc:r cri~tcncl!. 
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water ran through and the sods which were carried away uy the 

flood were lodged below. One is known to-day as Part.ridgeisl:md. 1 

Then he left his grandmother beside the dmn v-ith a spear to 

wat.ch thn.t pon~ of tbe beavers ca.mc throubh. He himself went 

up strenrn in his canoe r,nd came to the beaver's house, which he 

penetrated, nml drov~; the beavers out. This house is known to-day 

a.~ "Long lslanci," and is opposite Rothcsa.y in I\cnncbccasis bCJ.y. 

Then he called his clop_;5 and wcnt to hunt for the beaver, which be 

flnally fonnd at Milhish bay, bctwccr. Kenncbccasis bo.y and St, 

John river, nnd killen tlwm on a white gmnite rock. Eve;n to this 

day you can sec the red spots OJl.: the white granite where their 

blood dropped. 
He knew that bc!:iid€.5 these beavers which he had killed there 

wD.s a young one which had escaped. So again he went up Kenne­

bccasis bay to find it; but seeing th::;,t a trap which be bad eet was 

not sprung, he returned to tl::c beaver's dam (Reversing falls) 

:lnd asked his ~nmdmother if the beaver bad gotten through. She 

repliccl, "No. You know t.bat i':hen beil.ver waot to go ·through n 

d3m, they mnke the \Y:ttcr muddy, so that you can't SC'C them. 

The water has bec;n clear here all the time." Gluskap s:1id, "If I 

don't kill th:1.t beaver, he \vill do a great deal of damage; sol must 

p;o and hunt him.'' Hi~ grandmother replied, "No, wait for your 

lJrother;hc will be here very soon aod he will know which way tho 

tc::wcr wen~." Gluskap said, "It is ''cry strange that I didn't know 

that I bad a brother." "Yes," replied the old woman, "you doil't 

know, but I do." A few dsys later his brother ~rrivcd; he was 

c:allml 1vliku:nwesll. And Glmb.p's grandmothc:- had su.vcd thl.' 

bcavc:r's ta!l 2 for n:m. She roasted it before th<>. fire and g:;.vc it 

to Mikumwesu. \Yhile he was ea.liog it, he asked Gluskap if he 

had killed the bcavm. Then Gluska.p said that be had killed the 

old ones but had Jo~: a yoU:Jg beaver. Them Mikumwcsu replied, 

''Hn hf1s gor,e up riYer. Go dovm to the seashore and gather two 

Etones to throw up river ahead of the bcn.vcr to scare him back." 

So Gluskap did as hi:'! brother directed and threw stones up the 

riv;,r; so far did he throw them that they landed ahead of tbe beflver 

nncl sc~trcd him bn<:lc Thl~se stones are culled todn.y the "Tobiquc 

Hocks" and they are about. 3 miles below Pert!1. The bmwer 

was rath<'r timd 1Jy thi~ time aml a, fc\v miles below the two 
--------

) ~nlCf'i~C'n r~1l1 it 1\ikw ~fikhi.t~n. 1\'hith they tr:msli\t\, !l.!:! "1'h~ eorl which broke ~~ay.'' 

~ 'l'ht:- l:1il ollhl'l ln'I\VL!r i:-1 ~·on:~oir.h•rcd by Lhc [nf.lillt'l:i 1\S \hO choicn.,~ oC Cl!l Jn0Tt3Cb. 



03/21100 10:39 FAX 207 532 4273 HBMI ADMI.'II 

.. 

t 
f:l 

I L 

l I 

i 

ti 

i 

tJ 

~ . 

~-! 

i,.; !; 
-. -·~ 

3 

bg rocks he crawled upon the north ba.nk of St. Jo\m ri\H and 
thPre be dii!d and turned to stom~; he c:m be seen there ~o this 
day. 

Gh!sbp stopp·~d at St. John for a wbilc nnd killed n.ll the 
dnngcrous animals at that time. The beaver was very dr.ngcrous 
because it was very brge. Glusb.p and his brothN \likurr:.wcsu, 
while sitting Qne day on t.hc clitt at the Narrow~, whir:h was 
rigtt above St. John, began· t.o discuss the improq:mont of the 
river for the Indian;;. Glusb.p su~gcstcd thr.t om'-r:alf of the 
river ~un up uncl the other h:Lif run down; in this m::..nnor· the 
Indiu.ns would be able t.o go up strcnm in their cn.nocs without 
nny difficult.y. But Mikumwesu tli::>a~'l'ccd nnd sa.iJ, "?'.'o., tho 
lnd.i::ms would have too easy a time." Gtuskap rcpliccl; "VI~ll, 
lot the water run up stream as far a.s Spring Hill half the 
time and the other half of the time let it run down." To t.hia 
Mikumwtsu c.grccd. So Glnskap and Mikumwesu set to work 
to destroy the rest of the dam at St. John, so thnt the water 
co,_tlrl go through more ea~ily. Then Glush.p said to iVIikumwcsu, 
"I am going to leave a picture of my~elf on this cliff (this w'as at; 
the Narrov.-s), so that when the Indians go by hC'rc, cit.hcr going 
up or down in their canoes, thr.y wili n.lwn.ys be ahlc to S<'C me 
and rcmcr..Jber me for the good deeds l k1.vc done." 

He and his brother remained there \~ith their grandmother 
for some time; but finally Gluskap and hif. brother went up the 
river :n tk·ir canoe, leaving their grandmother bchir.d. When 
they had gone some distance up the St. John riH'T, they crossed 
over the w~tcrsbed and continuetl on their journey do\1')1 stream 
to salt wa.tcr. 1 While going down stream they s:m l1. camp and 
·scr:t asborP, and found ~n olrl Groundhog cmr:pinp; ri:t·,····· Th1~y 

C[l.llccl he: gr::mdr:1othcr and she began to cry. 1\'h;n Clu~k::.p 

asked her why .:Jhe t.:ried, she replied, ''H~lf-ston1' ?-.Ian, big:n::.:JO.::;o;;, 
i!3 camping below, 2 and I have noth:ng to give yo'J to <:at.. bcc~use 
l.:J0 takes away all our food." Gluskap got very angry· when he 
lw~.rct thi~ :1nd said, "Go down and tdl bim the Cl:ief cf a:l the 
t.ribcR i~ f.crc and mitst have something to cat." So ;;he ciid as 
Gluska.p requested and founcl the old mnn sitt.in~ in b:,. camp. 

I It i& l10~1tMui wb~t.bet thoy go rmm heN by t.bu Tcmi.ctcount:\ W!l.tOr:lo t.o t.hu fit. L.'\\Treacc 
ri \'Cr. or w he~bcr tbt'Y (fOSS ovc.:- tbe wntc~bcd ~Ln<! ttr. do-wn ~ho R(·!f~ig':lutb~ te CtL.,lo.1:r ll.'\ y. 

ll MY" irtlormn.;Jt I~Ollld R:ivo no rl~:Jr:rinr.ioll or this c)mf:ll~tcr. Fir.:sl, 'h-":! tr:\n.:~htcd i'- !l.S "'HoH· 
!!Lone.: Mn.n" 11nU );'ltl.'r n~ 'loo~tl~~tid:cd ::ttono." lt. i:~cvid("nlly n;-~LhroLJoh! JO ;"prm, :'\..5 Cl\!l UC:lCC'l\ 
Crc·m tho accocd..'\rY :;~t.cm-op. 
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She :>aid, "Glusknp is here and wants something to cat and he 
s:tys he: mnst have it." 

But Hulf-st.onc M:tn laughed and go.vo her some mea~ th::1t had 
been lying l'.hout for a long time, nnd said to her, "Th2.t is good 
enough for him. He is no better than I o.m. If that docs net 
suffice, let him come himself and try to obtnin somc.thing better." 

So GroLtndhog took the bnd meat bn.ck to Gluskap ::mel tuld 
l:im wha.t b:~.d happened. He became very angry and told 
Groundhog to take it lmck r.n>l tci!Hnlf-stone Man th:tt Gluskap 
mus~ have good meat. When the old woman returned tbis tD 
H ulf-stor.c :Man, he only llm~hcd and said, "That is good enough 
for him." 

The old woman said, "He v.ill come himself if you do 110t give 
him better meat," and threw the mea.t "at him. Ha.lf-stone £\fan 
only laughed at this; and when Groundhog came back and told 
G !uska.p what bd hn.ppencd, he immedi:~.tcly stmt.cd to go over to 
Half-stone Man's camp. But his brother l\Iikumwesu r.allcd him 
b3.ck ::t.nd said, "You &t.'1.rt too quickly. You have forgotten 
yourself. You don't yet know how you are going to kill Half-stone 
Man." 

r;N o," r;aid Glusbp, "I ha.vc not forgotten myself I could 
ca;;ily kill all the people in the world." 

:Mikumwesu replied, "I know you can, but you do not wuut to 
.1se your power till you have to. 1 You wi.ll have plenty of usr. fur :t late; in your travels. New Half-stone Man is on the other 
c<idc of tbc river and you had better wait tili he returns.'' 

So Gbskap 'began to think how he could kilJ him. :&lil<urnwesu 
said, "He is getting some fresh meat, ;;o that when we ccme to 
his co.mp we will sec tbc good meat there and will be the rno~e 
m5u1ted. You c<hm;Jd t::trry a little while and consider be matter." 

So they lin~e:cd and perccil'ccl HaH~stone Man returning in 
hi;; ('i1f!OC. Then Mikumwcsu spoke, "You can kill him only by 
iihooting him wit.h my bow and arro-w." Glnskap dcciclcd to do 
this, hut wa:> somewhat piqued tJ think that Mikumwestl should 
ofTt~r hi:; how, whid1 wns very sml\ll. 

But. lVIikumwcsu added, "Your bow is not powerful enough.'' 
To t'his Gluskr;.p replied, "What I My bow not powcrft:i enough'? 
It is a stone !Juw :mel tho stro!l~est in the world." 

I ThC'r~ nro ln:lny ir1~tnnccn in tho D'\:\- Lholoc:y o( thi!'l r<!r::~on o! w!Jcrc a .DCr«>o h:l!!i l)ccr, :-en dared l!c·lvl'.~~ Uy ·~..:..'iihs; u,J utl bit1 P"".>Wt~r. 
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Then Mikurnwcsu said, "That I know, but it is not a.~ strong us mine. :\line you must use if you desire to l\il! him." 
Then Gluslmp examined Mikum,vr.su's bow, a.nd ~ccing how small it was, could not understand why it was bctt.e:- than his own for this occasion; but Mikumwcsu cxp\ainccl, "f-blf-stonc Man is a. powcrfcll shaman nnd can dodge the lnrge !HTOws of your bow. Therefore do you go and qaarrcl with him, anJ tbcn I ~dl shoot him for you. This will show you what my bow can do." Sf,ying this be fired the bow at c.l<'.rgc rock, showing Olusbp how powerful it was. lVben Gluskap, at his brother's request, exam­ined the rock he found that it had been pierced completely. ThiB satisfied biro. So he .went to thl! car:1p of Half-stone Man, who ba.d returned and was .:;iWng with his axe and club, both of stone; beside him. He im~ted Gluska.p to sit down. Glusbp did So and saicl, "Why did you send me that bad meat to eat?'' 

Half-stone Man rep:ied, "It is sufficiect for you. I should not bve sent you any witbout wme reward. All in tbis >icinity must buy tbdr mea~ of me, for I alone have it; and you should do tbe sume, for yon arc not a. whit bettc:r than the :est, though you . do call yourself the great Chief. I am the chief here a::~d can keep al! iood ;rom the men, if I so desire. I will show you my power." So speaking, he grasped his club and struck a. great boulder a.nd smashed it to pieces. 
")l'ow," said he, "there is the mer-Lt (pointing to the fresh meat). If you will bring someone in payment you can hare the meat; but if not, you will go without it." 
Glusknp said, ''Ya'J speak v€ry boldiy. A child could kiil you." 

By this time Milwmwcsu had arrived. He knew b.1t Gh:>kap codd kill Half-stone .M :m if he so desired. While cr-nvc-r:;ing with lzignapogos, Gluska.p Stn!'!t the odour of swrct-smcl:illg herbs (mig;'.~aspipomp ~ lovaclj, the 1roquois mac.crial used instead of tobacco) and :mew tb.r. 1vlikumwcsu w:1s there, he bein~ the only one who s:nokcd it. Glu[:;kap looked ::t thr smoke­hole nt the top of the wigw;,m and .~n.w Mikumwesu standing on the p!u.ce where the pole:; crossed. Rig:'tt tht~n IT:1lf-stor>c Man and Glusknp were going to .fight. Mikumwcsu sc·izccl his bow <,nd arrow and p.inncd. hir:1 to the rock. He then carne down 

@1003 
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to Gluskap and said, "We had best cnll everybody to come and 

shnre the rood." And the animals, large and smo.ll, were sum­

moned. They were on the verge of starvation when thP.y came. 

Groundhog icjoiced; Gluslm.p bade her fear notbing1 that she 

would bose plenty to cat. 1 Groundhog said, "You are not through 

yet. He ha.s some rriends down below." 

He then started down the river with his brother in their canoe. 

Gluskap was paddling. His brothe!' suggested going ashore, ns 

one of Half-stoJ1e's partners was down below quite close. · "I sup­

pose you lmow the one I mean," he !!aid, "the big Skunk who can 

shoot across the ocean." Gluskap said be knew, and that be was 

there to kill dangurous and l~rge animals. Mikumwesu went 

ashore a.nd cut out a long stick and told his brother to sharpen it. 

"That is what ·we'll use," be said, "to plug him up so that he 

cannot shoot.)) Gluskap replied, <~No, we won't do that, for he is 

r:1thcr dangerous. But when we get down there, I shall light my 

pipe. There will arise so much smoke, that he v.ill not be able to 

see and will be unab!e to direct his shots. Meanwhile I shall 

plug him up." Acconlingly, ~·hen they came nround a bend t.o a 

narrow pbcc with cliffs on c:J.ch side, they saw they could not pass 

without incur:ing the danger of being shot. So MikumT>'esu took 

his (?;rounclhog tobacco pouch from his belt, drew out his special 

smoking mixture, and hega.n to smoke. The smoke arose a:1d went 

do·wn the river in the manner of a fog, and then they proceeded, 

cn\'eloped in the smoke. Skunk wus ready to fire when Gluskap 

shoved the sharp stick into him, rmd down went the Skunk. Miku­

mwesu asked why he did not pierce him through so as to kill hiro. 

Glusl<ap replied t.hat he did not want to kill him, bnt desired to 

keep him until be became smn.ll enough that Indians might usc 

him. He then would not be able to hurt anybody, but would just 

hp n.blc to protect himself. 

They procl~E'.U<~d dmm the river and came to another bmtd of 

lndbnf;. They went ushore and entered the first tent. They i'.'Cre 

met by- an old wom3.u whom they called Grounrlhog. After she 

b!l.dc them be seRted, Gluskap a.sked for n glass of water· which 

he wn..~ vnry mu<'h in need of. On their appro(l.ch to this village 

tbcy had noticed thut the wn.ter wng very dirty a.nd slimr and fu\1 

1 H U!l!:ln~ ho (~id T.ot ::~.ctu.;"l.ll)~alorc uo tbc [ood, but u:<~cd l1i~ cower to kr!co it out o( Lho rcuch oi 
Llle othr.r~ ~1Dd wit.hli; ni11 O'!'.'D roo.ch. in other \f'orci::~. it. wru:~ ~ot.oDtiu! uso of tho roo(i. 
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of bugs, making it unfit to drink. Grandmother replied that she 
had no w~.tcr but that Akwulabr.rnu h::ill it alL "Go and teli him 
tbut the Chief wants a drink," said Gluslmp. The old wotn::m said, 
"We ca.n get no watel' except on giving Akwulabcmu !> young girl. 
I ba.vc given two girls to him already and bavc but one remaining. 
Moreover, he tortures all the girls in his camp. They must obey 
all his commands, and before spcnkiog to them, be pokes them in 
the face with a. hot poker. Were I to go there I could oct recognize 
rcy own daughter; she is so scarred and o.ll ber hnir has been burnt 
off. But Gluskap iruisted thnt she get the water. Groundhog 
yidded and sent forth her daughter, who had instructions to say 
that the C!lief insisted absolutely on l1aving the water. She 
arrived at Akwulabernu's camp and sb .. ted her errand. Akwula­
bemu said in reply, "The grea~ man you have at your crtmp t.hinks 
that he is going to have good water to drink." He put a dish,, of 
water on t~P. girl's head, saying, "Take this to the grcn.~. man. I 
have l;ccu washing my face aml feet with it." This grcntly 
angered G~.uskup, who refused to use the filthy ~·,.atcr. He arose, 
n;;ncd w:th a elub, intcndin~ to go forth and brcctk '1is head nnd 
free the water. Gluslmp first went forth to destroy Akwulc.bc:nu's 
stone ca.no~, which was floating ncar the shore. Then he entered 
the camp, where he noticed m:my sca.rred girls who were too 
frightened to murmur 11 sound. 

Gluskap approached Akwulabcmu and sRid, ".-\rr you trying to 
destroy o.il the people? You should have known that I wns coming 
and tbat I am Glusb.p, chief of everyone." The old man answered, 
"You ma.y be chief of the animals and men, but. you will have to 
fight first.'' "Thus do you insult me," said Glusbp, and taking 
bis clut, he struck him nnd. broke bis skull. An :>.nir.wl sprang 
forth from his head and at fdl ~pcc·d m~hccl t.owa;d the cnnoe. 
(]!uskap Jl!lmediatcly gave chase to it. W!'len the ::.:1'::1al st\W :hnt 
t.he canoe wns brokrn, it ~udclcnly bceamc a scrp{·m. Glu:sb.p 
killed it ~vith his dub, nnd straii!;htw:ty thC': sprin[!s nnd brooks 
filled with water tbtLt 'Vas clear and pure. Gluslmp Ct\l!ed out all 
the hogs ~•ad ·,\·onns nne\ mttde thc·:11 n. grc•:tt. fc·.a~t ,,, the ~nn.kc. 
Glus::..£Lp then rctt!rnecl to tile old woman's camp :•:-:;! t.old Lrr to 
,u;o out and proclaim to t!1e popuhcc that the grc:'t•t r::1id li:1d freed 
the Wd(·r, ~h:-tt i\kwu!ubemu wa~ d(':td, anrl that ::1e sprin~s r~.nc\ 

~001 



08/21100 10:58 FAX 207 532 4273 

Wabanaki Literature 

HBMI ADM!~ 

Wabanaki Literature 

Stories 

• Ableegumooch. the Lazy Rabbit 

• Badger a11.d the Green Giant 

• JSadger and the Koondao 

• Badger and the Star Wives 

• ~Mg_g_wis and Little Magwis 
• ~oy Who Wprried Tomorrow 

• Chgngin_g of Mikcheech 

• Glooscap and His Peopl~ 

• GlooS~gQ ancLW_irlp~ 
• Glooscap. the Trickster 

• How Glooscap Found Summe_r 

• How the Rabbit Lost His Tail 

• Magical Sweet-Grass Doll 
• Man Who Was Made a Magician 

• Mooin, the Bear's Child 

• Nokome and the Ice King 

• Oochigeas and the Invisible Boy 

• Rabi:>it_Calls a Iruce 
• Run. Rabbit. Run 

• Wa-Ba-Ba-Nal. The Northern Light~ 

R~eturn to Indigenous Peoples' Literature 

Glenn Welker nativelit@earthlink.net 
Last Updated: September 9, 1998 

~002 

Page 1 of 1 

This site has been accessed JIItjfijtiJH times since February 8, 1996. 

http :1/wwv.'. indians. org/welker/wabanaki. htm 8/21/00 



The Man Who Was Made a Magician 

Long ago, in the days of Glooscap, there lived a boy named Widjek who could never do anything 
properly. Perhaps this was because people laughed at him. Nobody disliked Widjek, for he was 
gentle and friendly, but his awkwardness was funny and so they laughed. The more Widjek tried 
to win their respect, the more funny he seemed, and the more they laughed, the harder it was for 
poor Widjek to do anything right. 

So, even when he became a man, he was as awkward as ever. He would keep dropping things and 
falling over his own feet. The people called him Widjek the Moonstruck, because they said he 
must once have slept with the moon's rays on his face and so spoiled his wits; but Widjek himself 
was sure he was just like other men except that people didn't laugh at them. 

One day Widjek asked his grandmother to make an evening visit. To "make an evening visit" 
means in the Wabanaki to arrange a marriage. Now the grandmother knew it would not be easy to 
find a bride for Widjek, but she loved him and determined to do her best. She went first to the 
Chiefs wigwam. 

"My grandson is tired of living alone," she said timidly. The Chief smiled but shook his head. 

Then she went to each lodge in tum, without success, until she came to the last one of all, which 
belonged to a man named Nokum who had three unmarried daughters. 

"Which of you, my daughters," laughed Nokum, "wishes to marry Widjek the Moonstruck?" 

The two older girls indignantly refused, but the youngest daughter, Masusi, who was a 
kindhearted girl, looked troubled. 

"The poor fellow must have someone to care for him and keep his lodge," she said. "I will marry 
him." 

Nokum scowled. He did not like this at all, for Masusi was his favorite daughter, and he hoped to 
marry her to someone better. 

"If your grandson will provide all the meat for my lodge for a full year," he told Widjek's 
grandmother, "I shall accept him as my son-in-law." Nokum was pretty sure, you see, that the 
young man would fail. 

However, Widjek was so happy to hear Masusi would have him as a husband that he set out next 
day, determined to show he could be a good provider. But it was the same old story. He could 
find little game, and even when he did, he stalked it so clumsily that his prey was off and away 
before he came within arrowshot. Poor Widjek hunted until dusk and got nothing. 

Tired and discouraged, he started back to camp, wondering how he was to tell Masusi he had 
failed again. 

Suddenly, he heard music. It was such beautiful music he stopped in his tracks, utterly bewitched. 
Then, in the path in front of him, appeared three small hairy men playing flutes. They were 
Megumoowesoos, the Little People of the forest, who are great magicians. Though they were 
only half as tall as himself, Widjek was so surprised to see them, he tumbled head over heels 



backwards. He had never met any Megumoowesoos before. However, they spoke to him in a 
friendly way and led him into their cave through a door cut out of the solid rock. There they 
offered him food and drink, and invited him to stay the night. 

It was growing dark now and Widjek was glad to delay his return to camp empty-handed, so he 
accepted the invitation and enjoyed a good meal and a refreshing sleep. In the morning, when the 
Little People led him from the cave, he saw a great heap of venison lying on the ground. 

"It is yours," said the chiefMegumoowesoo. "Take it and ifyou need more, come back--but tell 
no one where you have been or who gave you these things." 

Thanking them joyfully, Widjek hurried back to camp with the bundle on his back. Now his future 
was sure! With the help of the friendly Megumoowesoos, he could easily keep Nokum's wigwam 
supplied with meat for a year. 

When Widjek walked triumphantly into the village, the people stared at him strangely and his 
grandmother came running to him with tears in her eyes. 

"Grandson!" she cried. "Why have you been gone so long? It is a whole year since you went 
away. We thought you dead." 

Widjek was amazed, for it seemed to him he had been gone only a night and a day. 

"It was the magic of the Megumoowesoos," he exclaimed and, forgetting the Little People's 
warning, he related all that had happened. The people listened with awe, but when he opened his 
bundle to show them the venison, they burst out laughing. Inside, there was nothing but a heap of 
poplar bark. 

"It is clear," said Nokum coldly, "that you have deceived us. All year you have been ashamed to 
come home without meat, and now you think to fool us with this made-up story." 

"It is all true!" protested poor Widjek. "I could show you the path I took, and the cave, and the 
footprints ofthe Megumoowesoos outside!" 

The people laughed scornfully. 

"Widjek the Moonstruck!" 

But the Chief called for silence. 

"Poplar bark," he said, "is the food of beavers. It may be that where he found this bark, we will 
find good beaver hunting." 

Widjek gladly offered to lead the hunters to the spot, and he had no difficulty finding the path. It 
led straight to the place where he had met the Megumoowesoos. Widjek rushed to the end of the 
path and stared around in dismay. There was no cave now--no door--only bare rock! More over, 
there were no tracks, and no sign of poplar bark or beaver. 

"This settles it," said Nokum. "You have had the year granted you, and have failed." Then all 
went back to camp, angry with the moonstruck one for disappointing them. 

Poor Widjek lingered in the forest, ashamed to follow them. If only he had kept quiet about the 
Little People. Now his people would laugh at him more than ever. Perhaps even Masusi! 

"Oh, why is it," he groaned, "why is it everything I do turns out badly? Am I indeed moonstruck?" 

"Certainly not!" growled a strange voice, and Widjekjumped and looked behind him. There, 



coming down the path towards him, was the largest bear he had ever seen! 

Widjek was no coward, but he had left his weapons some distance away and was helpless. He 
could never tackle such a creature with his bare hands! So he turned to run--and as usual in his 
excitement and nervousness, he tripped over his own feet and would have gone sprawling had not 
the bear stretched out a paw to steady him. 

"Fear not, Widjek," said the bear, "for I am he who made your ancestors from the ash tree." 

Then Widjek knew he was in the presence ofGlooscap. 

"0 Master," he cried, "I am not worthy of my ancestors. I try and I try to do things right, but I 
always fail." 

"Never mind," said Glooscap, "you will do better in the future, ifyou will do as I tell you." 

"Oh, I will!" cried Widjek eagerly. 

Then Glooscap gave him a long curved hom. 

"Put this to your ear, and you will hear animals talking a long way off. Follow the sound of their 
voices and you will always find game." 

"They will hear me coming and run away," said Widjek sorrowfully. "They always do." 

Then Glooscap gave him also a bag of white feathers and told him to bum them when he was 
drawing close to game. 

"The smoke will be carried on the breeze to them, and they will fall asleep," said Glooscap. "Kill 
no more than you need for food and these magical powers will never fail you. Hereafter you will 
be known not as Widjek the Moon struck, but as Widjek the Magician." 

And before the young Indian could utter a word of thanks, the great bear had slowly dissolved 
into space. 

This time Widjek kept his own counsel. He was learning wisdom at last. 

He went hunting the very next day and quickly found game by listening through the hom. Then he 
put the animals to sleep with the smoke from the burning feathers. When he returned to camp 
with a great load of venison-- enough for Nokum's family as well as his own--the people were 
astonished. 

On each succeeding day, he returned with meat enough for both wigwams. Then the people knew 
he must have some secret power. 

"He has become a magician," they whispered to each other, and from that time on, they called him 
Widjek the Magician. 

Now Widjek was a great and honoured member of his tribe, and all the young maidens of the 
village, including the daughters of the Chief, wished to have him for a husband. The Chief called 
all the maidens together and told Widjek he could have any one he chose for a wife. 

The young man walked slowly down the line of girls, looking carefully at each, and at last he 
came to Masusi-- Masusi, who had chosen him when he was poor and lonely and despised. 

"This is my bride," he said. 

And far away on Blomidon, Glooscap nodded and puffed great smoke rings from his pipe. In his 



wisdom, he had known all the time that under Widjek's foolish appearance lay a brave and gentle 
heart. Now all the people knew it too, and would never laugh at him again. 

And so--kespeadooksit, once again. 



How the Rabbit Lost His Tail 

You have heard how Glooscap came to rule over the Wabanaki and how he made the animals, 
and how at first some of them were treacherous and disobedient. In time, however, he gave posts 
of honor to those whom he could trust, and they were proud to be Glooscap's servants. Two dogs 
became his watchmen, and the loon his messenger and tale-bearer. And, because the rabbit had 
the kindest heart of all the animals in the forest, Glooscap made Ableegumooch his forest guide. 

Now in those days Ableegumooch the Rabbit was a very different animal than he is today. His 
body was large and round, his legs were straight and even, and he had a long bushy tail. He could 
run and walk like other animals, not with a hop-hop-hop as he does today. 

One day in springtime, when the woods were carpeted with star flowers and lilies-of-the-valley, 
and the ferns were waist-high, Ableegumooch lay resting beside a fallen log. Hearing a rustle on 
the path, he peered around his log to see who was coming. It was Uskool the Fisher, a large 
animal of the weasel tribe, and he was weeping. 

"What is the matter with him," wondered the rabbit, who was inquisitive as well as soft-hearted. 
He popped his head up over the log and Uskool nearly jumped out of his fur with surprise. "It's 
only me--Ableegumooch," said the rabbit. "Do you mind telling me why you are crying?" 

"Oh, greetings, Ableegumooch," sighed Uskool, when he had recovered from his fright. "I'm 
going to my wedding." 

"And that makes you cry?" asked the astonished rabbit. 

"Of course not," said Uskool. "I've lost my way, that's the trouble." 

"Well, just take your time," said the rabbit sensibly, "and you'll soon find it again." 

"But I have no time to spare," groaned the fisher. "My future father-in-law has sworn that ifl do 
not arrive for the wedding by sunset today, he will marry his daughter to Kakakooch the Crow. 
And, look, already the sun is low in the sky!" 

"In that case," said Ableegumooch, "I'd better show you the way. Where are you going?" 

"To a village called Wilnech," said Uskool eagerly, "near the bend in the river!" 

"I know it well," said the rabbit. "Just follow me." 

"Thanks, Ableegumooch," cried the happy fisher. "Now I shall be sure to arrive in time." 

So off they went on their journey. Uskool, who was not very quick on the ground, being more 
accustomed to travel in the trees, moved slowly. 

"You go ahead," he told the impatient rabbit, "and I'll follow as fast as I can." 

So Ableegumooch ran ahead, and sometimes all U skool could see of him was his long bushy tail 
whisking through the trees. So it was that Uskool, looking far ahead and not watching where he 
stepped, fell suddenly headfirst into a deep pit. 

His cries soon brought Ableegumooch running back, and seeing the fisher's trouble, he cried out 
cheerfully, "Never mind. I'll get you out." 



He let his long tail hang down inside the pit. 

"Catch hold, and hang on tight, while I pull." 

Uskool held on to the rabbit's tail, and Ableegumooch strained mightily to haul him up. Alas, the 
weight of the fisher was too great. With a loud snap, the rabbit's tail broke off short, within an 
inch of the root, and there was poor Ableegumooch with hardly any tail at all! 

Now you would think that this might have discouraged the rabbit from helping Uskool, but not 
so. When Ableegumooch made up his mind to do something for somebody, he did it. Holding on 
to a stout tree with his front paws, he lowered his hinder part into the pit. 

"Take hold of my legs," he cried, "and hang on tight. I'll soon pull you out." 

Ableegumooch pulled and he pulled until his waist was drawn out thin, and he could feel his hind 
legs stretching and stretching-- and soon he feared he might lose them too. But at last, just as he 
thought he must give up, the fisher's head rose above the edge ofthe pit and he scrambled to 
safety. 

"Well!" said the rabbit as he sat down to catch his breath. "My waist isn't so round as it was, and 
my hind legs seem a good bit longer than they were. I believe it will make walking rather 
difficult." 

And sure enough, it did. When the rabbit tried to walk, he tumbled head over heels. Finally, to get 
along at all, he had to hop. 

"Oh, well," said the rabbit, "hopping is better than nothing," and after a little practice, he found he 
could hop quite fast. And so they hurried on through the forest. 

At last, just before the sun touched the rim of the trees, they arrived at the bride's village. All the 
fishers were gathered, waiting, and they smiled and cheered at sight ofUskool and his guide--all 
but Kakakooch the Crow, who was far from glad to see them! In fact, as soon as he saw Uskool 
take the bride's hand, he flew out of the village in a temper, and never came back again. But 
nobody cared about him. 

Ableegumooch was the most welcome guest at the wedding when U skool told the other fishers 
what he had done. All was feasting and merriment, and the rabbit danced with the bride so hard 
she fell into a bramble bush and tore her gown. She was in a dreadful state when she found she 
was not fit to be seen in company, and ran to hide behind a tree. The rabbit was terribly sorry and 
wanted to help her, so he hopped away to get a caribou skin he had seen drying in the sun, and 
made a new dress out of it for the bride. 

"You must have a fine girdle to go with it," said he, and he cut a thin strip offthe end ofthe skin. 
Then he put one end of the strip in his mouth and held the other end with his front paws, twisting 
the strip into a fancy cord. He twisted and twisted, and he twisted it so hard the cord snapped out 
of his teeth and split his upper lip right up to his nose! And now you see why it is that rabbits are 
hare lipped! 

"Never mind," said Ableegumooch, when the bride wept at his mishap, "it can't be helped," and he 
gave her the cord just as it was, to tie around her waist. 

"Wait right here," said the bride, and she ran off In a moment she was back, carrying a lovely 
white fur coat. 



"This is for you," she said shyly. "It is the color ofthe snow, so ifyou wear it in winter, your 
enemies will not be able to see you." 

Ableegumooch was delighted with his present and promised not to put it on till the snow came, as 
his brown coat would hide him better in summer. The wedding was over now, and he said good­
bye to U skool and the bride, and started for home. 

Now it happened that before he had gone far, he came to a small pool in the woods, so smooth it 
was like a mirror. Looking into it, the rabbit saw himself for the first time since his accidents, and 
was aghast. Was this he--this creature with the split lip, the hind legs stretched out of shape, and a 
taillike a blob of down? 

"Oh dear, oh dear," sobbed Ableegumooch, "how can I face my friends looking like this?" Then, 
in his misery, he remembered Glooscap, his Master. "0 Master! See what has happened to your 
poor guide. I'm not fit to be seen any more, except to laugh at. Please put me back to my former 
shape." 

High up on Blomidon, Glooscap heard the rabbit and came striding down from his lodge to see 
what was wrong. When he saw poor Ableegumooch, all out of shape, he had all he could do to 
keep from laughing, though of course he kept a sober face so as not to hurt the rabbit's feelings. 

"Come now," he said, "things may not be as bad as you think. You know how fond you are of 
clover, Ableegumooch?" 

The rabbit nodded piteously. 

"And you know how hard it is to find. Well, with that long cleft in your lip, you will be able to 
smell clover even when it is miles away!" 

"That's good," said the rabbit, cheering up a little, "but it's very uncomfortable having to hop 
everywhere I go." 

"Perhaps, for a time," said Glooscap, "but have you noticed how much faster you hop than you 
used to run?" 

The rabbit did a little hop, and a jump or two, just to see. 

"Why I believe you're right!" he cried, but then his face fell again. "But my tail, Master! I mind 
that most of all. I was so proud of it." 

"It was certainly a handsome tail," admitted the Great Chief, "but recall how it used to catch in 
thorns and brambles." 

"That's true!" cried the rabbit, excitedly, "and it was very awkward when Wokwes the Fox was 
chasing me! Now I can slip through the narrowest places with no trouble at all!" And he laughed 
with delight. "Why--with my new legs, my cleft lip, and without my long tiresome tail, I'm a better 
rabbit than I was before!" 

"So you are!" said Glooscap, and at last he was able to laugh. When Glooscap laughs heartily, the 
land shakes and the trees bend over, so the rabbit had to hold on tightly to a tree to keep from 
being knocked over. "So you are indeed!" laughed Glooscap. 

And that is why the rabbit and the rabbit's children, and his children's children have had, ever since 
that day, a little white scut of a tail, a cleft lip, and long hind legs on which they can hop all day 
and never tire. And since then, too, in winter, rabbits wear white coats. 
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Please record any additional comments you may have here: 

::1 ±-b\a~ -ktxtt \f \l~_p\.,ccbcse lcnd .. +ba± 
LvQ .5bt2tdd leave j+ \o \±s ~ or:\s<tnoJ 
mbi±~_ooo_st-~ +- :r.-r ~uld PeEp o..H -t=h2 

_!)L)ftOc\.\s \0 J.n.e_ area f6r h.untlns o.od £~t-sh\os 
OXT5JA r'l(.i. 

-----------------------

'• ,.· .. 
. •.·: . . 



08121100 11:06 FAX 207 532 4273 HBMI ADMI'l 

... -· 

:tnographics 

1 
.t . which your primary residence is located? 

What is the name and zip code of the town Cl y m 

. ! 41-tS Zipcode 0tfo9o 
Town/city ----4/41-~Y~i~!?_::..----

2. What is your gender? 
(Please check appropriate box) 

~ ~ . ...;.... ...... ---··' ' ~~~.L..,._~-·-~-·. -·····-'····· "··· 

l3. And finally, what is your age? b~-

A.dditional Comments 

Please record any additional comment" you may have here: 

____ _p_~Gdd~ .ou ~;~ 6dw em ~·j:z~(c. 

/ftjj----s!Jj_t)' 14 t>;d~ :l; tf{tC ~.6 ~d '15 -i$~ 

~011 

_· __ !lf~_4fj_. Y tJt#dJ ZJ~ l; ~ (f'~(ii,e 12.a:&te.7 !JM:.I:i.. 

1t2/Ai~ iff ~ ~~ ) ,0 ::& ~-;g- !/fltiq£ (j4 

--cstr;,fij,;;, Cj~;~;, 6 ~:Lr ?/4lw-~ k-
rpts~dtd eke£ a }"-b)~ s~a ~~~£J ~ 
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_.tOgraphics 

1. What is the name and zip code of the town/city in which your plimary residence is located? 

Town/city L! Doe\ .&S. Zip code C1:t r:rco 

2. What is your gender? 
(Please check appropriate box) 

Male 

8 
l3. And finally, what is your age? 15 

Additional Comments 

Please record any additional comments y~u may have here: 



08/21100 11:07 FAX 207 532 4273 HBMI ADMI\' ~013 

en1ographics 

. What is the name and zip code of the town/city in which your primary residence is located? 

Town/cit~ u:.a (;; Zip code lf.3c '?62,> 
tJh;ur 

!. What is your gender?. 
(Please check appropriate box) 

,Male 

~ 
3. And finally, what is your age? 50 .1~ ~ _ 

\.dditional Comments 

>Jease record any additional comments you may have here: 

v v 



08121100 11:08 FAX 207 532 4273 

... 
~7 

_.,4phics 
.;· 

HBMI ADMI'\ 

l. What is the name and zip code of the town/city in which your primary residence is located? 

Townlcity_l-tou / ±r,-n Zip code 0 q -7.3C) 

2. What is your gender? 
(Please check appropriate box) 

Male 

~ 
3. And finally, what is your age? 2 Dt 

\.dditional Comments 

)lease record any additional comments y.ou may have here: 

~014 
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d.)lemographics 

11. What is the name and zip code of the town/city in which your primary residence is located? 

Zip code d...LI ...... '""~"-C .... :><----

12. What is your gender? 
(Please check appropriate box) 

Male 

~ 

13. And final_ly, what is your age? .!.i~~--+J_0_tJ ___ _ 

Additional Cormnents 

Please record aily additional comments you may have here: 

0-'J,p, Cfn, >I <.L~.A/X'CJ\ .A.Je.- .,Jrb..ur:. cJ.-"=;.L IQo f'O.X'l \.}J? CPU\ C.V'f\g,f'('l'"Q_<k) cikl..4_k 
Ol(_'(}, ~A 1-.Cyb--J-;:f?:>~ .!)A .J:'-1 Ccu:xh .. 
------.. --------------------------------
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Demographics 

11. What is the #and zip code of the town/city in whi:h your primacy residence is located? 

Town/city J jb,h J?l tL Zip code:{) ! 1 '5 c)-

12. What is your gender? 
(Please check appropriate box) 

~ 
~le 

13. And finally, what is your age? __ b_/_i~--

Additional Comments 

Please record any additional comments you may have here: 

·---------

-~~,......:....~--------- .... · .. ..:.__. - . 


